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The branded forehead of bloodguiltiness ?

Is there no counsel on the part accused

Nor answer of defensive argument

But of close-lipped evasion ? and the court

In this forsooth is mocked not!    We shall stand

The shameful signs of laughter to the world

And loathing to men loyal, if this pass

With no more trial but mockery, and the land

Sit silent and attaint of innocent blood

Before the face of all men that expect

For our own sake what justice we shall show

Or be defamed for ever.

Arbroath.                     Sirs, meseems

Where no charge is that no response can be,
Where none impeaches, none can stand accused:
And of what mouth what challenge is put forth,
And on what witness what impeachment hangs,
To implead of guilt the man we sit to try ?
Herein I say it is the court is mocked,
Even all of us, and all the baffled land,
And most this noble man that unaccused
Stands at our bar and finds not to confront
One witness, nor one enemy to beat back,
But only as 'twere a wind that sounds, a breath
That shifts and falters in the face of proof,
A blast that envy blows and fear breaks off,
Disabled of its nature, by itself
Frustrate and maimed of its own evil will.

Lindsay.    Who talks of envious or of fearful heart ?
We hear the general judgment of the land